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portions of the miracle. Upon his return to Staraya Russa he
wrote to his friend Countess Tolstoy, the aunt of the novel-
ist, "You can be sure that soon you will hear the jeerings of
the crowd. In the various literary cliques and blind alleys I
will not be forgiven for what I have done."
And true enough, when the exaltation subsided, his ene-
mies recovered; it was as though they resented the fact that
the speaker had bewitched them. Saltykov wrote to Ostrov-
sky, "It is obvious that the shrewd Turgenev and Dostoev-
sky, that madman, succeeded in diverting the Pushkin cele-
brations to their own profit."
Critical articles were published on Dostoevsky. "Mr. Dos-
toevsky's speech . . . affects one's nerves more than one's
intelligence," wrote the columnist of Action. And, "The
hero and final champion of this absurd affair was Mr. Dos-
toevsky. It is not the first time that he has got off the right
track and imagined himself to be a publicist. But he lacks the
education, intellectual development, political knowledge,
and finally, the most elementary notions of tact that are nec-
essary in a publicist."
"How absurd, this tirade!" wrote the European Messen-
ger. "It would be desirable if in his future divagations Mr.
Dostoevsky did not forget elementary historical facts and the
rules of common sense."
Dostoevsky was so shaken by this sudden aboutface of
public opinion that he had two successive epileptic fits and
stayed in bed for two weeks. On August 26 he wrote to
O. F. Miller: "Regarding my speech in Moscow, you see
how almost the whole press treated me: one might think that
I had committed a theft or a fraud or counterfeited a check."
He decided to answer his most virulent detractor, Professor
Gradovsky whose article "Dream and Reality" was pub-